50                               LETTERS,  1872
I suppose I shall hear more certainly of your plans by and bye. My half-formed intention is at present to go away for two or three weeks early in June.   When I think how you are wanted here and how you must want to be here, I feel almost mad t                          with myself for driving you away.    I fancy myself selfishly
/                         enjoying the joy of loving while you suffer.    It must however
/ f                          be for me right to go on, and the most painful course is not
1                           always the most loving, the most unselfish.
i
June 2nd, 1872.—This is to be an exercise on the pronoun " I."   Somehow I never do like talking to other people about 11                         myself, perhaps it is because I don't think the subject would
II                         interest them.   I know I do talk about myself to my mother
because I know she is interested in the smallest thing which , w                         concerns me.    I can't think it is the same with you.   Sometimes
11                         indeed I feel that your life is part of mine and that the love
which binds me to you can never perish, but then your words of refusal come in, and to them feelings have to give place. However here is the exercise. Verb "to like."
I don't like Paris at all, only its noise and show impressed me. The sight of people on pleasure bent, the noise of their talking, the loudness of their dress, the tawdry churches, the paint and gilt ornamentation, all wearied and disgusted me. Then for art you know I have no real taste. The century ex-f I                           pects every man to understand and worship art, so we all talk
* j                           a little about it.   I am conscious of failure really to value it.
t f                           It is men and women I delight in, their beauties, their follies,
their ugliness all interest me. The battlefields I don't think I should care to see. I do not know enough about the plans of the battle to be able to trace it out on the ground ; then I do hate war, so 1 certainly shall not study its details or try to find interest in them. The gambling tables I did like seeing, principally for the reason you give, the people have forgotten themselves, one can see them as they are. A rare sight in rich people, they are generally so wrapped up in the clothes of propriety. The gamblers are therefore not all ugly, it is possible to see some bits of true humanity. What you say about the girl is horrible, though I don't wish " kidnapping " were in fashion. The means are generally more important than the end. Your school life must be very pleasant; you don't say what you read. I shall be afraid of you when you come back; I am almost tempted to go to some quiet spot and read myself. . .
You say you are not religious, neither am I. It is in your nature to be much more so than I am. Self in a thousand forms hides God from me, and it is only very seldom that I feel at one with Him. ,The words of the Psalnas aje far? so far out of my reach, . ,